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all  ye  pooplo  wido  awake- 
'TTtf  who  Klad'y  tho  Kki-drtkr  take, 
mm.  Because  it  is  the  livest  paper, 

%*jpP  The  Western  country  can  display, 

I glory  in  tho  chance  to  moot  you, 

And  in  a Carrier's  song  to  grout  you, 

With  every  sort  of  friendly  wishes, 

Upon  this  happy  New  Yoar's  Day. 

Since  Sevonty-two  has  shuffled  past, 

And  Sovonty-three  hopped  in  at  la-t; 

Tho  while  you  feast  upoa  your  turkios 
And  liberal  sentiments  abound, 

1 I trust  you  need  not  minded  be, 

It's  ono  in  all  respects  like  mo, 

That  caters  largely  to  your,  welfare 

As  often  as  tho  world  goes  round. 

For,  be  tho  weather  foul  or  fair, 

I make  it  my  espocial  care 
To  bring  you  the  Urportkr  daily, 

With  its  rich  stock  of  current  nows; 

Its  editorials,  witty  notings, 

Advertisements,  and  market  quotings, 

Mixed  up  with  racy  local  jottings 

And  comprehensive  book  reviews. 

Such  is  the  sheet  I spread  boforo  you, 

Whence  streams  tho  light  of  knowledge  o’er  you, 
Of  all  that,  round  about  is  humming 

And  how  that  be-*  you  may  succeed: 

u take  tho  hint,  and  thrive  according— 

Do  not  my  pains  dosorvo  rewarding'.’ 

Y'es,  coin  will  do  as  well  as  greenbacks! 

Thanks!  that's  a generous  gilt,  indeed. 
Now,  ’mid  the  universal  cheering, 

That  hails  the  glad  Now  Year’s  appearing, 

I honor  tho  established  custom 

That  bids  mo  set  boforo  your  view; 

With  random  shots  of  oarnost  commont, 

The  principal  events  of  moment, 

Inscribed  upon  the  past  year's  record, 

Which  then,  so  please  you,  I will  do. 

And  what  more  grand  befell  the  nation, 

Than  tho  Geneva  Arbitration, 

Which  came  to  such  a just  conclusion 
Not  many  waning  moons  ago? 

It  mado  John  Bull  our  claims  respect, 

For  wrongs  direct  and  indirect, 

And  pay  us  fifteen  million  dollars, 

Awarded  damages,  you  know. 

Still  more  to  cha^e  tho  corns  of  John, 

Wo  got  tho  island  of  San  J uan, 

Through  Kaiser  William’s  lato  decision, 

To  whom  tho  question  was  referr'd; 

The  Kaiser  hummed,  “Die  Wacht  am  Rhein,” 
And  noticed  close  the  scale's  incline, 

Then  wont  and  made  tho  title  over, 

To  us,  without  another  word. 

No  loss  a marked  event  took  place, 

In  tho  great  Presidential  race, 

Which  showed  by  what  a simple  process, 

Wo  freemen  cherish  Freedom’s  causo; 

We  frown  on  king-cra:t  and  pretence, 

As  ostracized  by  common  sfense, 

And  lot  tho  sovereign  people  tell  us, 

AVho  shall  enforce  and  make  their  laws. 

Tho  Lib’ral  faction,  mingling  freely, 

At  Cincinnati  took  up  Greeley* 

Whom  at  tho  Baltimore  Convention, 

The  Democrats  endorsed  with  pain; 

But  tho  Republican  wise-acres, 

Met  in  the  city  of  tho  Quakers, 

And  signified  by  acclamation,  - 

Grant  should  bo  President  again. 

And  lo!  about  the  eleventh  hour, 

Carno  Blanton  Duncan’s  Straight-out  pow’r 
To  Louisville,  and  nominated 
The  bold  O’Conor  thero; 

“Which  ’tis  an  honor,  frionds,”  said  ho, 

“I  can’t  accopt  consistently,” 

“But  get  my  humble  self  elected, 

And  see  if  I dont  come  out  squaro !" 


Thus  hot  and  hottor  grow  lie  fray, 
i And  politicians  bla/.ed  aw»y, 

| Before  tho  congregated’ voters, 

To  get  their  /cal  in  iropor  glow; 

! But  Grant,  unterrifiod  andstaunch, 

! In  Washington  and  at  Lons  Branch, 

Kept  calmly  puffing  his  Havana, 

And  making  Sam's  arrangements  go. 

As  Utah’s  still  in  wardship  pent, 

Wo  cannot  vote  for  Presidtnt, 

Yet  none  tho  loss  Our  sainfc  and  sinners, 

Drew  up  opposing  party  linos. 

Brig.,  dreading  Grant’s  unflinching  stylo, 
Harangued  tho  saints:  “You  go  your  pile  , 

On  Greeley— Grant's  dofoa}  is  certain, 

So  falls  each  Too  to  nk  designs!  ” 

Bat  whon  election  day  came  'round, 

And  votes  were  courted,  it  was  found, 

Grant  by  about  eight  hundred  thousand. 

O’er  priesthood’s  favorite  did  prevail; 
And  like  a now  Elijah  sen!, 

To  crush  propost'rous  sontiment, 

Consigned,  for  us,  to  dire  confusion, 

The  prophet-mummeries  of  Baal! 

With  such  a pilot,  ut  the  wheel, 

Our  ship  of  state  i<  -a  »o  foe! , 

And  on  her  high  prodestined  mission , 
Triumphantly  will  forward  speed; 

Nor  ocean'.-  Tvuklux  rovcis  Hide. 

Nor  its  polygamous  monstor  brood, 

Nor  rocks,  nor  storm,  nor  troachorous  beacons, 
Her  hope's  fulfillment  shall  impede. 

I pause  to  muse  with  heavy  heart, 

How  ono  by  ono  the  great  depart, 

And  mournfully  recall  the  ravage, 

Death  made  within  tho  last  year’s  tide; 
Meade,  Seward,  Morse,  bade  earth  adieu, 
Ilennott  and  honest  Greeley  too, 

And  Sully,  Murdoch,  Road  and  Forrost, 

With  namoloss  kindred  jouls  beside. 
Such  sad  thoughts  seem  to  corao  amiss, 

Upon  a festive  day  liko  this, 

But  turning  from  tho  realm  of  shadow, 

I catch  tho  conflagration’s  glare, 

Whero  Boston  in  her  pride  and  state, 
Chicago-like  succumbs  to  fate, 

Till  firo  tried  solf-roliant  spirit, 

The  ghastly  ruin  may  repair. 

’Twas  thero  tho  great  Peace  J ubiloo, 

Was  held,  and  raised  exultingly 
An  unexampled  deafening  chorus, 

Of  guns,  tongues,  instruments  combin’d; 
No  din  liko  that  would  I come  near, 

Whilo  sings  to  mo  my  swoet-voiced  dear, 

Tho  tender  simple  song  or  ballad 

That  soothes  my  aching  heart  and  mind. 
To  find  tho  long-lost  Livingstone, 

Young  Bennet  cried:  “On,  Stanley,  On  !” 

And  at  tho  village  of  Ujiji, 

Ho,  Stanley,  claims  ho  met  his  man; 
Each  circumstance  was  fully  told, 

In  many  a sheet  the  “Herald”  sold, 

And  now  a book  relates  the  story, 

Which  you  may  credit,  if  you  can. 

Some  Jack  of  diamonds  got  tho  best, 

Of  money-Kings  in  East  and  Wost, 

By  salting  down  a desert  valley, 

With  goms  andjoivels  suporfino; 

The  expert  thitherward  decoyed, 

A feast  of  diamond-finds  enjoyed, 

And  for  tho  game  gave  his  employers, 

A zest  as  keen  as  for  their  wine. 

So,  presto,  they  secured  the  land, 

For  many  thousands  cash  in  hand, 

And  organized  a company, 

With  boundless  sales  of  stock  in  view'; 
Tho  names  of  generals,  financiers, 

Experts,  prospectors,  engineers, 

Gave  surety  that  tho  speculation, 

Was  ono  of  real  rosy  hue. 


But,  fortunately,  Claronco  King 
Doclined  to  skip  into  the  ring; 

And,  a tor  full  investigation, 

Exposed  the  fVaud  ho  spied  out  well 
Then  burst  the  company  at  o 
And  liko  tho  most  egregious  dunce 
Each  member  felt  for  having  swallowed, 

Tho  bait  of  such  a knavish  tell, 

I pass  tho  whirls  in  other  stocks, 

Tho  California  earthquake  shocks-, 

And  casualties  by  land  and  water, 

Involving  lass  of  limb  and  lifo; 

As  but  too  prone  affairs  to  chance, 

In  each  lato  by-gono  year's  advance, 

Oh!  may,  hencoorward,  every  season 

lie  with  calamities  loss  rife.  *■ 

To  cope  In  spood  with  “Occident,” 

Two  trotting  nags  by  rail  West  wont, 

Tho  notcd“GoIdsm'th  Maid”  and  “Lucy” 

To  whom  was  much  attention  paid; 

And  whon  tho  day  of  trial  carno, 

Which  brought  poor  “Occident”  to  shame, 

This  “Goldsmith  Maid”  mado  time  much  better 
Than  ever  any  goldsmith  made. 

And  now  my  muso  declines  to  roam, 

Another  stop  from  frionds  and  homo, 

And  liko  a travel-weary  wanderer 

Turns  fondly  back  to  lair  Corlnno 
Whore  noblo  progress  has  boon  inado 
In  every  branch  of  busy  trade, 

And  in  tho  tasteful  ornamenting 

Of  rosidoncos  out  and  In.  ' 

Wo  also  had  a race  or  two, 

To  seo  what  feats  our  “Sheep”  could  do. 

Nor  “Omaha,”  nor  “Dolly  Varden,” 

Would  ho  allow  to  win  a heat; 

Tho  latter  carno  from  Salt  Lake  town, 

To  take  tho  “little  Bear-burg”  down, 

But  only  ijiado  her  backers  ante, 

To  learn  Corinne  stock  can’t  bo  boat! 

Tho  pooplo  bore  turnod  politics 
Against  B.  Y''s  imperious  tricks, 

And  for  thoir  dologato  chose  Maxwell, 

Who  mado  them  quite  a lively  rua; 

Tho  Seer  a Cannon  put  In  lino, 

Of  tho  Endowment  House  design, 

With  which  to  make  a breach  in  Congress, 

But  Max.  charged  homo  and  spiked  his  gun. 
Our  railroad  prqject,  broad  of  gauge, 

Has  passod  beyond  conjecture’s  stage, 

Tho  ground  been  broke  with  pick  and  shovel, 

Tho  grade  commenced  before  our  eyes; 

And  now  tho  narrow-gaugo  comes  In, 

Well  pleased  a footing  hero  to  win, 

Whore  fortune  showers  her  choicest  favors 
On  large  and  liberal  enterprise. 

“Tis  thus  that  by  tho  influence  blest 
Of  mutual  aims  and  interest, 

We  hope  to  solve  tho  “Mormon  Problem” 

Which  baffles  so  our  Statesmen’s  skill; 
Commingled  once,  tho  public’s  sense, 

Will  root  out  weeds  of  difference, 

And  make  this  lovely  vale  the  haven 
Of  peace  and  plenty  and  good  wllL 
• To  urgo  that  golden  age  along 

Our  Free  School  lends  assistance  strong, 

I By  throwing  open  wide  its  portals 

And  making  knowledge  free  as  air: 

1 Where  rich  and  poor  their  youth  may  bring, 

| To  drink  of  learning’s  sacred  spring, 

| And  rise  refreshed  in  comprehension, 

And  love  of  all  things,  good  and  fair. 

That  this  may  be  impressed  on  all, 

Who  hoar  my  cheery  accents  fall, 

1 fool  tho  time  to  make  an  ending' 

Of  my  Address,  is  now  brought  nigh, 
j So  once  moro  wishing  you  great  speod 
In  everything  deserving  heed, 

And  many  happy  future  Now  Years, 
l 1 bid  you  each  a kind  Goodbye! 
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